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n  f  npubllthrd  Poem. 

UTK  Ukv  Ijcosard  Rac<>.\.  [>  1 
la  the  midnight  dream. 

Ere  tlumler'i  charm  wm  u'rv  me  : 

A  inti*-  In** kef  In  th*  beam 
Of  n.-iiMlajr  stood  before  me; 
ft*  beaut j  vat  i  icttilm  rare, 

And  yet  'twin*  no  !•**  frail  than  fair. 

Mr*  fair.  It  •Mmi-d  some  ©Jfln  lau  d 
From  fairy  Imui  had  brought  It ; 

So  frail,  it  wemed  some  fairy  band 
Of  gossamer  lutd  wrought  It. 

Its  lid  ««‘  down,  'i  was  till*  d  with  dowers 
Gather*  d  from  Flora's  cholccel  bowers. 

Vet  through  Its*  sldia.  in  every  part. 
Their  -weet  jx  rfume  wa*  stealing ; 
l'was  like  a  vuileleta  maiden  s  heart 
Its  inmoA  thoughts  revealing ; 

\  ud  soon  nu  t  hough  t,  n  singing  inald 
"  as  stating  the  n;,  those  flowers  to  braid. 

A*  grew  like  hope,  the  flowery  wreath 
Hem  ath  her  flying  Anger*. 

She  seemed,  with  hall  u  sigh,  to  breathe — 
Hyw  long  the  moment  lingers.” 

Thus  HH  I  gwzed.  uiethought  decuy 
Como  o'er  me,  and  I  pnssedaway. 

The  blast  of  death  had  o’er  me  swept, 

Kre  yet  that  wreath  was  braided. 

A  nd  in  1  he  si  lent  grave  I  slept 
Ik-fore  t  hose  flowers  were  faded  ; 

And  soon,  above  my  ashes  grew 
The  mournful  i>  press  and  tie  yew. 

I  dt earned  that  when  a  few  brief  years 
Were  passed,  my  parted  spirit 
t  Dine  hack  to  trace  the  joys  and  fears 
That  once  it  did  inherit: 
ind  us  the  man  cotues  back  to  trace 
1  he  scent*  of  childhood’s  dwelling  plaoe. 

|  -aw  the  little  basket  stand 
In  all  its  fairy  lightness 
E'en  as  before,  but  time’s  rnde  hand 
Had  dimmed  its  snowy  whiteness ; 

And  now  among  its  flowers  were  seen 
l  ull  many  a  dark  sod  evergreen. 

U ut  where  was  she  ?  ,1  seemed  to  hear 
An  unseen  spirit  singing ; 

|  woke,  I  ut  in  my  listening  oar 
The  music  still  was  ringing- 
-  The  lightest,  frailest  things  we  see 
Are  not  so  light  and  frail  as  tye.” 


>oung  man 
rd  a  bund: 


m  going  on  a  journey  en 
ired  denars  to  an  old  man: 


most  learnedly  ami  eloquently  upon  the 
different  race*  in  India  ami  of  the  re-  \ 
formed  church  there,  the  Hmmo  Hornaj,  trusted 
of  which  he  is  u  devoted  member.  In 
fact,  it  i*i  stated  that  Mr  I ’rota**  Chun- _ 

tlar  Magoouuiar  ha*  retdly  conn#  to  he  WJUj  Up  before  the  Kaxee. 

.ytuenea  as  a  missionary  to  convert  us  •  Where  were  you,  young  man.  when 
from  our  evil  w^va  and  to  throw  the  you  delivered  this'  money  ?  “ 
light  of  the  flnent  over  our  Western  bar-  **  Under  a  tree  ” 

l*agiem  The  Americans  may  laugh  at  Take  mv  miaJ  and  summon  that  tree,” 

the  alrsufditv  of  such  an  idea,  but  there  the  ki^ge  "Go.  voung  man.  and 

i*  still  mom  for  improvement  on  this  side  odl  th*.  »*,  *  '  *  -• 


w  hen  he  calbe  back  the  old  than  denied  Thk  Lamb  is  thk  Midstof thk  Throxr;  the  jo\te  that  can  be  done  to  day  Going 
haring  any  rnone*  deposited  with  him. 


a  rotated  Tale.  CU  STA V  BRUETT, 

Jack  Springle  is  a  man  who  never  wast<*  Cor  GLEN  WOOD  A  LINDEN  AVE6, 

BloomHrM,  N.  J. 


>iK*rtunity.  or  puts  off  for  to- morrow 


genl  _ 

fine  features,  and  the  dark,  swarthy  skin 
of  his  ntTe.  ip*d  all  that  pritle  of  caste 
which  iii^rks  the  true  Brahmin. 

The  National  Prison  Association 
their  mieting  in  conjunction  with  the 
leinii 


down  street  last  Wednesday  he  wa*  ac¬ 
costed  by  a  little  nervous  man  who  had 
an  impediment  in  his  speech. 

Said  the  stranger  :  **  C-can  you  t  tell 

me  w-where  1  can  g  get  s  some  t  t  tiu 
t  tacks  ?** 

With  much  pleasure,  sir.”  replied 
Church,  in  Bloom-  whu  realized  the  position  at  ouce; 

....  -  uriu.  xie  we,.»  „*^  ,ue  active  pa*torat«  directed  his  interlocutor  to 

1  he  young  man  went  in  wonder  into  religit.us  journalism,  havingbeen for  »ht*  *hoP  uf,  a  neighboring  ironmonger 

After  he  liad  been  gone  some  time,  the  sever&]  team  the  editor  of  the  [former]  hv  a  somewhat  circuitous  route  burned 
Kaxee  said  to  the  old  man:  lUrinr  and  onnneeted  w-itrf  off  TO  the  *!*>t  bv  a  short  cut  V»W  the 


or.  thk  History  ok  thk  CRoes.  By 
James  M.  Sherwood.  N  Y.:  Funk  and 
Wagualls.  lt«J.  9vo..  pp  x.,  52\ 

Price  *2.00. 

The  author  of  this  large  volume  will  b# 
well  rememliered  as  a  former  pastor  u# 


is  Still  nsvrn  for  improvement  on  this  side  teU  the  trt*,  to  couje  hither,  and  the  tree 

the  great  «*van;  nevertheless,  this  Hindoo  u  .ii  .,i_v  „  .....  ••  .  ,  ,  1  L 

gentleimui  ha  Bengalese  bv  blrth-has  Vv.  '  “  7  U  X,  field.  He  went  from  the 

^  -  ,UaP  “  -  •  -  1  The  young  man  went  in  wonder  into  religious  journalism. 

“2,  After  he  had  l»een  gone  some  time,  the  MrerJ  Tears  the  editor 

Kazt*e  said  to  the  old  man:  lkre»hytrri>t n  l{trittr%  and connecieu  wit n  w  ■'« —  - V  "  '  ■  — 

held  -i  JS  do  you  think  he  Itas  got  other  magazines  and  periodicals.  He  now  jnmmonger  was  having ^  his .  dinner  in  a 

the  th**v^  •  M  AK**  ™  publishes  his  views  U|n>d  curreiit  theology 


Night  Soil  reino> r«d  without  0*1  or. 

LOOI  OUT  FOR  BARGAINS. 


.  .  .  *  njunction  witn  tne  "  No,*'  said  the  old  man,  “it  is  at  some 

Jvjcial  Scientists  nprm  Friday  and  there  ilitiUlJxve.  he  h^  not  there  vet.” 

•  “  How  knowest  thou,  old  man. "  cried 


publishes  his  views  U|M»n  current  the*  »logy  1,lwc.  i**“»y«*  ”  **v  “  “/T" 

m  the  shape  of  a  cmtributiou  to  thj  tl?e  Pre,al^  he  rame  forward 

Christological  side.  briskly,  bowing  and  rubbing  his  hands 

ict  la lior  in  or i Mins  and  as  to  v”"  it  would  require  far  more  space  thaql  tcigether  in  that  peculiarly  servile  ifanuer 

.  It;  ia,  n  P"‘»ous.  aim  as  io  the  Kaxee.  ”  where  that  tree  is  V  W#1  hnv.-  distsisal  for  us  t<\  eritieix*  that  nt  characteristic  of  the  Bntisli  shop- 

thead  viability  of  thecontract  system  as  The  VOUI^  raan  returned.  and  said  the  Si^Jpioio^T  •  -  ■  ~  to.cntJ^«f 

tree  would  come.  -  • 


Aftercdnsiderable  discussion,  in  wliioh  H^^iiis'bccn  here  young  man  and  e,tatf8  in  l,is 

several  managers  of  orisons  and  one  or  Me  Has  l>een  mre,  voung  man,  anil  work  has  beeu  wntte 

I  ^nX^tom?^  ^  it  SSLS  ,  *,VeD  h,H  •vHlence-th.  money  is  th.ua  months.”  and  this,  if  we  were  not  be'tte, 
to  be  settled  that  the  contract  system  i  ^  i  informed  respeeting  its  author,  would 

was  betted  than  any  other  which  could  The  King**  Four  Question*.  “»v®  a  depressing  effect  upon  a  reviewer'll 

la*  at  present  substitute*!  for  it,  since  no  u  „  „  ..  .  »nind  But  we  see  every  reason  to  think 

“r»‘h*,rPsX'ii,ryXi  .ih.,^1-**  v:-*  «*•  < 

H.  TTh  !.  7..,? ‘““V  thl l,op  “  if  hi*  counsel  h£i  Iwen  taken  at  thV  orca 

1  ‘  ,u"  uni/onu;  thoy  save  tion of  the  world  he  could  have  arranged 

things  uiuch  more  eonreniuntl;  than  we  „  „  lu. ,  •  .  .  ,  „  ,,  . 

find  them  ;  and  the  ancient  w  ritings  tell  topics  here  discussed,  in  anything  like  a  I  Ik' old  man  had  hardly  cooled  down 
us  that  (iod  punished  him  for  his  impiety  connected  shape.  Hence  we  give  a  brief 
with  many  and  grievous  afflictions  m  his  outline  of  the  various  chapters,  believing 
old  age  ell.  Don  Alonzo  was  pricking  this  the  best  method  of  conveying  a  true 
on  tow-ards  Aranda,  at  the  head  of  a  j  iciea  Gf  the  importance  of  ’ the  book 
troop  .of  lancers,  whejndarknew  overtook  Beginning  with  some  ‘prefatory  obser- 
*  “  *  “  “  vations,”  Dr.  Bherwood  sets  forth,  with 

great  plainness,  his  own  personal  attitude 
towards  reveaied  truth.  He  disclaim* 


I  detail.  Dr.  Sherw  o**d  •  : r 

eface  that  the  "entire  rp 


s-sell  t-tin  t  tacks  r 


said 


nsideruble  discussion,  in  wlnoh  •*  He  has  been  here,  young  man.  and  work  has  beeu  writte*  within  a  few  past '  Jaok.fc  assuming  a  stammering  manner 

* _ *t...  . *  4.ui..  ; . . . -  _l  "Oh,  yes,  sir; certainly,  sir.” 

"  (r-g-good  long  t*nesv” 

“  Yes,  sir;  all  sues,  sir.” 

“  W  with  s-shan>  p*.*ints.” 

"  Yes,  sir  ;  to  la*  sure,  sir.” 

*  W-w-well,  then,  s  s-sit  down  on  ’em 
all  agai  u.  ” 

the  volume,  and  its  presentation  .  HaVjn*?  li‘s^der,"  Jack  thought 

hrist  as  the  central  thought  of  |  "  Prudent  to  retire  at  once,  as  tlieije 


ip|Misiug  res 
id  vent  of  th< 

l™irS“ru,S,1,t «E  u’eSfeTo 

(;  1,1(1,  j,,  full  iniifunu  ■  the&'°  gave  *(  hiscounwel  had been  tak'-n  at  the  erea-  of  Jesus  Cnnsl  as  tne  central  tnuugut  tg  ..  J'. . . . . .  . . p  -  - . - 

...  “  ^,1.  ai...; . J.,  «.*?.  turn  of  the  world  he  could  have  arranged  all  religion,  no  devout  person  can  possibly  ^v*’ral  heavy  articles  within  easy  access  oid«»t  Tea  and  store  la  Newark.  . 

disagree  It  is  unusual  for  one  to  find  the  down  !  Greet  redurtjon  In  the  fee*  of  Tea.  Oo0ta..^d 


O.  H.  BOSCH, 

OORNEE  ABOVE  CENTRE  MARKET. 


I  him  near  the  convent  of  Ban  Millan  de 


piazza  concerts  with  their  very  time  band; 
and,  ujioii  the  day  of  their  departure, 
treated  all  to  the  "'dudes’  parade,  which 
was  a  laughable  series  of  evolutions  per¬ 
formed  wi^li  the  aid  of  numerous-  village 
carts  and  horses  upon  Broadway.  Ex¬ 
cursions  t<>  Lake  George,  to  BchuyierviUe, 

BtillwaterJ  and  other  places  of  familiar  . 

i  s:i±r,  r  S9S 

urjiuuniii  /,  V  J"  ...  doubting  that  they  should  be  cordially 

!  —ip  aud  should  uieud  theirrepust  by 
»s  u  watering  ptecr  resort,  but  the  day  of  a“‘Pt>  'nK  *  few  of  the  wine  skins  of  the 
its  fashiouible  glory  has  long  since  de- 1  m°na8t«r>''  b: But  when  they  arrived  at  the 
narted  Still  it  is  an  interesrirm-  »lla/*e  to  I  ^ate  and  asketl  for  admission,  the  porter 
vST  and  the  olT  “  ^Hotel  '  {>ade  them  begone  supposing,  or 

-  .  ..  ’  )  pretending  to  suppose,  that  they  were  a 

,  band  of  mountain  outlaws  come  to  rob 
the  convent  ;  and  it  was  some  time  before 
Don  Alonzo's  people  could  bring  the 


isures.  1 


once  the  scene  utf  many  worldly  pleiisi 
still  staiulifto  attract  and  interest  the  visi¬ 
tor.  But  the  hour  grows  late — tjhe  red 
sun  is  sinking  behind  the  western  hills, 
the  new  iu|Nin  hangs  like  a  misty  crescent 
in  the  sky.  Another  summer  lias  gone 
forever — arid  so,  once  more,  adieu  to  Sara¬ 
toga  I  i 

SoPHifc  Sparkle. 


No  Trouble  In  the  Choir. 

’•  I  think  you  treated  us  very  unkindly 
in  saying  that  we  had  a  tight  in  our 
choir  !”  muftrinured  the  contralto,  taking 
the  chair  t^e  religious  editor  placed  for 
her,  and  straightening  her  hat.  "You 
hurt  the  feelings  of  every  body,  and  I  don't 
of  it.” 

But  tlidii't  you  have  a  fight  *'  protest¬ 
ed  the  religious  editor  "sDidn’t  the  ten¬ 
or  say  the  soprano  didn't  iJno w  any  more 
about  music  than  a  logarithm  does  about 
the  doctrinfc  of  infant  baptism  ?” 

*•  I  know  that,”  conceded  the  contralto. 
"  And  he  Was  right.  She  don't.  But  she 
is  a  cross-grained  old  maid,  and  the  sooner 
we  get  rid  <)f  her  the  better.” 

"  And  didn't  the  basso  take  the  sopra¬ 
nos  side,  and  hit  the  tenor  on  the  nose  ¥' 
continued  the  religious  editor. 

“  1  know  he  did,”  replied  the  contralto. 
*"  And  he  was  all  in  the  wrong.  That  ten 
or  is  perfectly  lovely,  and  the  s<  prano  got 
mad  becautie  he  was  to  sing  a  duet  with 
me.  But  h  dout  see  why  you  wanted  to 
pitch  into  him.  Why  didn't  you  say  the 
soprano  ha£  been  flirting  with  the  bari- 
|  tone^or  sixpnonths,  in  spite  of  his  being 
|  a  married  ntari  1  What  did  you  want  to 


iat,v 

»dy 


Adieu  to  Saratoga. 

Thk  Kensington, 

Saratoga,  Sept.  1(0, 

>, i  at* ga  is  by  no  means  deserted  as 
•  but  the  time  has  come  to  sav,  rince 
r  r»-  Farewell !  It  is  hard  to  realize  that  | 
i,Tea«ly  another  summer  has  flown— jahd 
that  just  beyond  yonder  blue  mountains 
which  are  dimly  outlined  against  the  seeanygodd 
northern  horizon,  wintry  winds  are  Uifk-  “  But didji' 
i ml:,  anti  Jack  Frost  is  already  peeping 
o\tf  the  hilltops,  with  the  thenuonieier 
down  to  35  eariv  this  morning  in  Sarato¬ 
ga  It  is  no  wonder  that  |>eople  beganjto 
lung  once  more  for  their  home  firesides, 
as  they  shivered  in  the  keen,  frosty  ;tir. 

But  in  despite  of  the  cool  mornings  and 
evenings,  the  weather  is  truly  sujierb, 
and  the  air  is  more  bracing  than  a  toipc. 
l-ist  week  we  made  a  trip  to  Mount  Mac- 
U ngor,  which  is  abc>ut  twelve  miles  Cn>m 
**  iratoga.  The  day  was  exceptionally 
and  the  atmosphere  so  lucid  that  a 
-.giiificent  view  was  afforded  from  the 
t.  i  f,r he  mountain  The  Green  Moun- 
taiiiNof  Vermont  on  the  east,  the  AUi- 
r-  ..u-ks  stretching  away  toward  the 
r* It.  the  blue  Catskill  ranges  in  the 

■  rli.  pictured  in  waving  curves  their 

and  purpling  tints  against  the  a  married  utari 
.  j  ifmnai  skv;  while  in  the  nearer  dSs-  put  it  all  on  the  tenor  for 

•  a  vast  ex{>anse  of  count r>r,  inclikl- 1  ’•*  I  don’t  know  anything  about  thal 

,  forests,  rivers,  and  stiyaius,  gretu  retorted  the  religious  editor.  "Someboi  . 

'  and  dairy  gemmed  meadows,  and.  told  mejthai  the  tenor  took  you  to  the 
.  -it. thus  towns  and  villages  were  fill } church  picnic,  and  that  all  the  row  grew 
'i-rvad  beneath  our  view  in  a  never- ho- he-  out  of  thefhet  that  the  soprano  told  his 
i  rgoMen  picture.  From  the  new  hotel  wife.” 

lu  ll  is  now  being  erected  upon  the  *  So  she  did,  the  meddling  old  maid. 
-  . 1 1 1 1 1 lit  of  the  mountain,  superb  views  of  It  was  npnq  of  her  business.  He  didn’t 
Mi.  'iirrouuding country  will  be  afforded,  take  her,'  and  he  isn't  likely  to.  We  never 
I.  I  it  Mould  lie  hard  to  find  a  more  had  any  trouble  in  that  choir  until  she 
•alt hfnl  retreat.  got  to  poking  her  nose  into  everybody's 

r*-av  iug  the  more  prosy  looomotive  arid  business.  »ay^  wish  you  would  come 
pa-o-nger  cars  behind  us,  we  came  ruehing  <*ut  and  state  that  the  choir  is  perfectly 
ah  the  mountain  sale  in  ah  ojitn  harmonioui  am!  the  paper  w'as  mistaken 

■  i.'«  rvarion ”  hand-ear  with  the  speed  in  its  re|N>r^  about  the  difficulty,” 

t  tie*  wind  This  expediting  had  a  lit  fie  ‘Df  courii*  I  will,  if  there  is  any  truth 
.  of  at  least  imaginan.’  danger  in  jt,  in  it,”  resnonded  the  religious  qditor. 
m  liifh  gave  a  zest  to  the,  trip,  and  whi^h  “  Is  the  difficulty  all  over  ?” 

i  not  prevent  tin-  thorough  eiijoymelit  "  It  will  be  as  soon  as  the  tenor  gets  his 

•  ■i  tin-  fine  glimpses  of  scenery  we  had  ns  hands  on  thje  organist  !  He  hus  ijeengiv- 

il.-w  along.  The  fresh  breeze  blowing  ing  his  moidh  a  holiday-  and  Raying  that 
-t  i  ngU  in  our  faces  apted  as  ail  inspim-  thetenor  wants  to  get  theAoprano  out,  so 
i  .on  and  it  is- our  firm  Is-lief  that  if  the  he  can  get  Another  one  in.  who  used  to 
i  nierous  clergymen  who  have  been  sum  sing  in  the  fame  church  up  in  the  coini- 
■ring  lien-  this  season  could  lake  a  fqw  try.  As  soon  as  I  heard  that  1  told  his 
rip>  down  this  mountain,  in  this  sippe  wife  she  hafi  better  keep  a  look .  out  for 
i  iiid  chr.  thc*v  would  preach  la  tter  s*ir-  her  husband  She  told  him  about  it,  and 
ii'  than  tliev  do,  for  the  rest  of  t]ie  he  said  these  wasn't  a  word  of  truth  in  it; 
r  ( mr  thanks  are  due  to  Mr  Fryte,  and  now  slA?  is  keeping  a  watch  on  him, 
>amtogu.  for  the  sia*cial  ridt*  in  tjhe  and  he  canlt  go  home  froiu  choir  prae- 
1 1 id -car,  and  to  Mr.  ( reorge  W.  Farnharii,  ti<»e  with  mfe  until  it  blows  over.  I  don't 
genial  propri**tor  of  the  "  American.”  8®e  whv  a  tenor's -wife  should  lie  so  jeal- 
•  l  tin-  vivacious  widow  from  Boston  oils  of  him  t 

n-.  acct»m|»aim-il  us.  for  the  day's  enter-  "  So  he’s  going  to  thump  the  organist, 
iimei.t:  f..r  ‘if  tin*  truth  must  betold.  is  he  7^  inqipred  the  religious  editor, 
r-  i'  nothing  like  a  really  indejiend  .  "if  he  c^n  catch  him  liefore  he  gets 
.?  Mittojv  from  Boston,  who  was  ri<)t  over  his  mad,  he  will.  1  wish  you  would 

>m  under  the  'tars  and  stripes  for 'nie  say  that  all  the  (Hfferenees  in  the  choir 

.  u.g.  to  a*ld  f  la*  neetiful  spice  of  vivacity  have  been  settled,  and  that  the  congrega- 

•  -  ..iiv  gatlieriiVg  "  gation  arc  anxious  to  have  a  new  soprano 

l»ej*artures  ihstead  of  arrivals  are  ntiw  Will  you  doitliat  for  me  ?” 

nl*-rof  the  day,  and  yet;  fresh  visit-  "  Certainty.”  replied  the  religious  edi- 

"  ’  ’  in,  .tor  **  Didi/t  1  hear  something  about  the 

alto  leaving  the  choir 

"  No'  such  luck  an  that !”  sighetl  the 
contralto  '| She’s  as  much  a  fixture  as  the 
contribution  box.  She  and  the  bald- 
headed  has?*)  are  as  thick  as  the  notes  in 
a  long  run,  hut  1  have  put  a  spoke  in  her 
wheel  by  telling  his  wife  that  he  held  her 
hand  all  dgy  when  we  were  practising 
.. — ^  bother  me 


friars  to  their  senses,  and  procure  admis¬ 
sion  within  their  walls  ;  not  even  then 
until  the  soldiers  had  begun  to  devise 
means  of  entering  by  force.  The  king  by 
this  time  had  fallen  into  a  towering  pas 
sion,  which  it  required  all  thehbsequious- 
ness  of  the  abbot  and  all  the  hospitable 
attendance  of  his  monks  to  pacify  and 
allay.  But  in  discussing  the  contents  of 
cellar  and  larder  Don  Alonzo  came  to  be 
somewhat  iriollified.  and  thus' ended  ■with 
imposing  on  the  monks  such  terms  as  none 
but  a  book  worm  and  star  gazer  like  him 
self  would  have  imagined. 

’■‘Father  Cayetano,”  said  he,  “you  or 
your  people  have  done  that  which  I  might 
^ell  visit  upon  you  to  your  cost ;  but  1  feel 
inclined  to  admit  your  humble  acknow¬ 
ledgements,  and  overlook  your  offense  : 
and  1  will  do  so,  provided  you  will  be  pre¬ 
pared,  on  the  morrow  before  I  depart,, to 
answer  me  four  questions.  You  shall  tell 
me  how  much  the  moon  weighs ;  how 
many  casks  it  would  take  to  hold  the  sea; 
how  much  the  King  of  Castile  is  worth; 
and  what  I  am  thinking  of  at  the  time; 
and  woe  betide  you  and  your  house  if 
you  fail  to  answer  me  correctly  to  all  these 
inquiries.” 

He 


-r>  ix tine  'traggling  in,  with  every  trail 
.  t  r*.  taken  i‘**»k  at  tli*i  Springs  beftriv 
r  i  urning  fiMiuewifrtl  from  tin-  mountains. 

!  SiM-ial  ><  ieiitists  clo*e<l  their  conveti- 

u I h *n  Friday  last  They  h»Ve  packed  contribution  box 


wicked  coi 

r  portmanteaus  and  disappeared,  in  bei 
’  — ' — *!‘y.  like  a  1< 


•  *f.  tlieir  reputed  profuudit 
'hint!  flame  of  a  cuurile  w  hich  g« 
it-nly  under  one  snip  of  the  snuffe 
..uld  be  hartl  to  riealize  upon  tlfis 


T 


_  _  ... _  _  the  Easter  fnukic.  She  won't  bother  me 

l  lilt-  'ph.  re  all  tlie  V topian^ ideas Ef  and  the  teller  riny  more  until  she  getsout 

> j  *  which  were  advanced  by  the  So«*ikl  of  that  scrabe.  I  wish  you  would  criti 

|*«-*.p]e.  yet  many  of  the  paiiers  rise  that  baJso'n  voice.  lie  can't  sing  any 

. k 1 1 « I  tie  s|H-«*<-hcs  made,  wefe  full  more  than  A  lobster,  and  when  he  puts 

r.  't.  furnishiiig  much  Uhh i  for  relief  me  out  the  leader  looks  hard  at  me,  and  ^  „  .. 

Dr  l>i"  1^-w'is,  the  well-knowin  says  1  w  ill  luive  to  do  better  if  I  am  going  mor,  but  he  saw  that  the  crisis  was  now 

i. irian,  was  present  tlmmghout  the  to’stay  in  tl*it  choir !  I'd  like  to  see  him  j  at  haml.  and  that  it  behooved  him  to 

:.  Mgs.  and  made  some  interesting  rp-  try  to  put  ^ie  out!  My  husband  would 


ereupon  the  old  King  retired  to  rest, 
leaving  the  monks  sorely  puzzled  by  the 
questions  which  he  had  given  them  for 
meditation ;  for  they  had  abundantly 
more  wealth  than  wit.  They  pondered 
in  vain  upon  the  odd  fancies  of  the  King, 
and  morning  found  them  as  ill  prepared 
to  solve  the  mysterious  questions  as  when 
they  w:ere  first  pronounced.  When 
hqnest  Jose,  the  miller  of  the  convent, 
came  in  the  morning  to  leave  them  where¬ 
withal  to  furnish  forth  the  royal  table  for 
breakfast,  he  found  the  monks  full  of 
trouble  and  dismay  ;  and  on  learning  the 
cause  of  alarm  from  the  porter,  he  under 
took  to  answer  the  King's  questions  if 
they  would  permit  him  to  assume  the 
gown  and  tonsure.  Father  Cayetano 
saw  not  well  what  course  to  pursue  ;  but 
reflecting  at  length  that  the  miller  was 
known  for  a  shrewd  and  cunning  varlet, 
and  that  if  he  failed  to  satisfy  the  King 
it  might  be  passed  off  as  a  matter  of  mer¬ 
riment.  he  concluded  to  venture  upon  the 
experiment  suggested  by  the  miller. 
Jose,  in  fine,  was  carefully  shaven,  dress¬ 
ed  in  thejgarb  of  the  order,  and  presented 
himself  at  the  time  before  Don  Alonzo. 

“Well,”  said  the  King,  “how  much 
does  the  moon  weigh  ?” 

“  A  pound,"  replied  the  miller,  without 
a  moment's  hesitation. 

*'A  pound!”  demanded  the  King; 

how  do  you  make  that  out  ?” 

“  Why,”  said  Jose,  “  the  moon  has  four 
quarters,  all  the  world  kuows,  and  four 
quarters  make  but  one  pound  ;  and,  if 
you  think  it  weighs  more,  you  are  wel 
come  to  send  and  have  it  weight'd  !  ” 

The  King  was  at  a  loss  to  know  what  to 
say  at  this,  and  so  he  proceeded  to  the 
next  question. 

“  How  many  casks  would  it  require  to 
hold  the  sea?” 

"  Only  one,  to  be  sure,”  said  Jose,  “  pro 
vided  it  be  large  enough  !  ” 

It  was  impossible  to  dispute  this,  so  the 
King  had  no  alternative  for  it  but  to  put 
his  third  question  : 

“  How  much  am  I  worth  ?” 

“How  much  is  the  King  of  Castile 
worth  ?”  said  the  miller.  “  Why,  twenty- 
nine  pieces  of  silver  !  ” 

“Only  twenty -nine  pieces  of  silver!” 
cried  the  King,  in  a  rage. 

“  Yes,”  said  the  miller,  “^or  our  Saviour 
was  rated  and  sold  for  thirty,  and  1  put 
you  but  one  piece  below  our  Saviour  r' 

At  this  palpable  evasion  of  his  inquiry, 
the  King  began  to  laugh,  and  could  do  no 
less  than  put  his  last  question  : 

“  What  am  I  thinking  of  at  this  ino- 
ment  ff  # 

HithertoJo.se  had  received  and  answer¬ 
ed  the  questions  of  the  King  with  an  air 
of  mock  dignity  verging  into  broad  hu- 


rk'  Among 'prominent  meuilierR  bf  wring  his  ri«  k  for  him  !" 
b-iii  h  and  bar  *who  attended  were  “So  you  nre  married,  too  are  you  ?’ 
Mr  rmtM’lurk,  of  Cincinnati,  who  in  a  murmured  the  religious  editor. 

ur*4  I  am. . . 


gi-irtleman  of  tine,  impressive  appear 


M)f  court 


'  replied  the  contralto. 


take  heed  what  he  did,  and  it  was  in  all 


humility  that  he  replied  : 

‘  Senor,  you  are  thinking  I  am  the  Ab¬ 
bot  Cayetano.” 

To  be  sure!”  said  the  King.  “And 


loqtnnt  and  profound  in  speech;  “You  needn’t  say  ^  anything  about  that  who  else  should  you  be  ?  And  seeing  you 


any  desire  for  reputation,  and  aims  to 
make  his  work  practical  and  suggestive, 
especially  to  the  ‘  average  ”  man  in  pulpit 
and  pew.  He  then  eulogises  such  writer* 
as  Jenkyn,  Harris,  Bushnell,  the  elder 
Skinner,  and  Jonathan  Edwards  ;  but 
particularly  Edwards.  The  next  chapter 
is  devoted  to  the  materialistic  tendencies 
of  the  time,  with  some  pungent  remark* 
on  Sunday  school  and  other  sacred  songs. 
This  leads  to  a  consideration  of  a  ‘dead 
church  and  a  slumbering  world,’’  and 
hence  chapter  iii.  is  a  large  (and  for  con¬ 
ventional  people,  not  very  pleasant)  dis¬ 
cussion  of  the  ministry  and  its  education, 
including  the  currt&ulum  of  the  theo* 
logical  seminaries,  and  the  pecuniary  aid 
given  to  students.  It  concludes  with  a 
section  on  Paul  as  a  preacher,  and  with  a 
review  of  the  early  triumphs  of  Christi¬ 
anity. 

The  strictly  theological  part  of  the  vol¬ 
ume  now  begins.  It  successively  treats  of 
the  mediation  of  Christ,  and  of  the  re¬ 
lation  of  angels  and  devils  to  his  kingdom. 
This  introduces  a  full  series  of  section* 
upon  moral  evil,  and  the  final  judgment 
pronounced  on  the  devils.  Following 
comes  the  "humiliation  of  Christ,”  to¬ 
gether  with  a  chapter  on  the  pre-existence 
of  Christ's  human  nature,  and  an  ample- 
treatment  on  the  nature  of  redemption 
and  the  joy  of  the  angels  respecting  it. 
Dr.  Sherwood  then  turns  to  the  subjec¬ 
tive  side  and  views  the  relation  of  the 
believer  to  his  Saviour.  Naturally,  this  is 
succeeded  by  a  consideration  of  the 
resurrection,’  the  general  judgment,  and 
the  future  state  of  man.  The  book  closes 
with  a  sketch  of  the  future  of  the  uni¬ 
verse,  with  its  everlasting  song,  and  its 
new  heaven  and  new  earth. 

Jt  can  thus  be  seen  that  to  attempt 
any  exhaustive  or  thorough  analysis  of 
its  contents  is  beyond  our  space.  But 
we  should  be  glad  if  this  were  possible. 
It  would  enable  us  to  say  with  some 
particular  reference  what  we  must 
now  say  in  general,  namely,  that  the 
volume  before  us— in  spite  of  what  we 
must  regard  as  a  slightly  unfortunate 
title — is  a  contribution  to  current  thought 
which  may  well  attract  notice.  It  has 
already  been  sharply  criticised— a  fact 
which  Dr.  Sherwood  no  doubt  anticipated 
for  his  temerity  in  giving  it  the  shape  it 
bears.  s  It  will  awaken  opposition  on 
the  part  of  those  who  are  contented  with 
ecclesiastical  matters  as  they  stand. 
And  while  we  should  ourselves  have  pre¬ 
ferred  a  less  hortatory  and  familiar  style 
in  its  composition,  it  is  only  fair  to  say 
that  it  is  written  in  that  vein  which  at¬ 
tracts  people  toward  sermons ;  and  which 
makes  every  new  theological  departure  a 
subject  of  popular  interest.  This  work 
is  orthodox,  but  it  is  highly  uncommon; 
and  there  are  those  who  will  not  think 
lJss  of  it  for  the  fact. 

Successful  Men  of  To-Day.  By  Wil¬ 
bur  F.  Crafts. 

India  :  What  can  it  teach  us  ?  By  F. 
Max  Muller. 

Nature  Studies.  By  Richard  A.  Proctor 
and  others. 

A  Winter  in  India.  By  Hon.  Win.  E. 
Korster,  M.P. 

N.  Y . ;  Funk  Ac  Wagualls.  Paper,  25  cents 
each 

These  four  volumes  belong  to  the 
"Standard  Library,”  whose  attractive 
paper  covers  are  helping  to  supplant; 
worthless  books  at  the  news  stands. 
The  first  is  written  by  an  American 
author — fche  late  pastor  of  the  Church  of 
Christian  Endeavor,  Brooklyn.  The  other 
three  are  reprintH  from  English  editions. 
Mr.  Crafts  has  culled  his  examples  of  pro¬ 
fessional  and  merciuitile  success  from  a 
wide  field,  and  has  knotted  them  rather 
carelessly  together.  His  work  is  on  the 
same  line  as  that  of  Mr.  Smiles  or  Prof. 
Matthews  —  either  of  whom  is  more 
scholarly  than  himself.  Mr.  Crafts’ 
brochure  is  of  another  sort :  a  homely  and 
earnest  talk,  with  ink  and  paper,  to  some 
one  who  may  thus  be  helried  to  rise.  The 
tendency  is  unquestionably  good,  and  the 
treatment  of  the  subject  shows  variety 
both  of  illustration  and  anecdote. 

Max  Muller  is  too  well  known  to  need 
our  praise.  These  are  his  lectures  to 
students  of  Cambridge,  about  to  go  out, 
in  various  capacities  to  India— Mr. 
Forster’s  book  is  both  entertaining  and  in¬ 
structive.  He  wastes  no  words  but 
gives  us  many  new  facts  in  a  bright  and 
interesting  sty]^. 

The  “Nature  {Studies”  are  reprinted 
from  Knowledge ,  an  English  periodical, 
and  are  popular  treatises  on  different 
scientific  topics  of  to-day.  They  are 
distinguished  by  the  absence  of  tech- 


and  returned  to  his  meal,  which  had  also 
cooled  down  unpleasantly,  when  the 
"  real  Simon  pure  "  entered  the  shop,  and 
again  the  ironmonger  came  forth,  "wash¬ 
ing  his  hands  with  invisible  soap  In  im¬ 
perceptible  water.” 

"  Do  y-y-you  s-sell  t-tin  t-taeks  ?”  asked 
the  little  old  man. 

Luckily  the  door  was  open,  so  th|e  cus¬ 
tomer  successfully  avoided  the  seven 
pound  weight  and  the  two  flat  irons 
hurled  at  him. 


The  Trick  of  a  New  England  Thief. 

A  successful  thief  on  New  England  rail 
roads  manages  to  sit  near  a  traveler 
whose  trunk  he  knows  to  be  valuable. 
Then  he  tries  to  turn  over  the  back  of  the 
seat,  pretends  to  find  some  difficulty  with 
the  lock,  and  asks  his  victim  for  the  loan 
of  his  check  to  slip  down  upOu  the 
3atch,  .and  so  throw  it  out  of  place. 
While  thus  using  the  article,  he  ex¬ 
changes  it  for  another,  which  he  hands 
back  without  the  trick  being  defected 
At  the  end  of  the  journey  he  loses  no 
time  in  presenting  the  stolen  check  and 
getting  away  with  the  baggage  to  which 
it  is  attached. — Boston  Transcript. 

List  ot  Letters 

Remaining  unclaimed  in  the  Post  Office 


at  Bloomfield,  N 
Sept.  12; 

Beir,  Charles 
Bowl  by,  C.  P. 
Boland,  Anna 
Carter,  Becky 
Clark,  EzraT. 


J.,  on  Wednesday, 


Larrison,  Henry  D. 
McGovern,  John 
Munks,  Mrs  Lemuel 
Robinson,  John 

_  _  Rock  wood,  C.  J. 

Craven,  Miss  Helen  Schuyler,  Win. 

W.  Seajel,  Gertes 

Calahen,  Elenor  Smith,  J.  J. 
Dennington,  F.  M.  Sparks,  Ann 
Doherty,  Mrs.  Ann  Stanwoeoski,  Karmi- 
Farrand,  W.  H.  cie 
Heuston,  J.  Van  Gieson,  A  H. 

Jacobus,  Theodore 
W. 

Any  person  calling  for  the  above  will 
please  ask  for  “  advertised”  letters. 

H.  DODD,  P.  M. 


Wanted.— A  small  girl  to  assist  in  the  care  of 
a  baby.  To  a  careful  girl  a  good  home  and  fair 
wages  will  be  given.  Mbs.  Frank  G .  ToWtEB,  Lin¬ 
coln  St.,  Glen  Ridge. 


For  Sale  Low,— Blopmfield,  N.  J. 


POTTER  HOUSE,  Etc., 

ON  BAY  AVENUE. 

Modern  House,  10  rooms.  Furnace,  Range,  Hot 
and  Gobi  (Spring)  Water,  Gas,  Burglar  Alarm,  Etc. 
House  and  Barn  in  complete  order.  Garden  with 
Choice  Fruit  and  Vegetables.  Possession  imme¬ 
diately.  Apply  to  HORACE  PIERSON  or  to 
D.  OSBORN,  819  Broad  St..  Newark,  N.  J. 


prices  of  Tea.  Coffee,  a 
Sugar.  Prices  to  conform  with  the  recent 
auction  sales.  Good  drawing 
BLACK,  GREEN,  AND  JAPAN  TEA 
IS,  -JO,  26,  80.  36,  and  45  cents  per  lb., 
usually  sold  elsewhere  for  40,  60,  00,  aud  70  0. 


COF FEB  I 

Of  every  variety  and  flavor,  strong  and  rich, 

15, 18,1*0,  £-  and  *5  oents  per  pound. 
pVraons  ill  t kin l»(  n»  t.<  the  superior  ijualtt  j  of  our  Teas 
ami  Coffees  MiOUld  I  r I  olio  p.-lek tl*re  •  no  In >u nek eej>er  will 
l«-  without  them.  We  would  also  ail  vine  all  those  who 
want  a  pure  hii«1  genuine  article  to  come  itlrect  to 
our  store,  as  «t-  not  run  espeilaive  wattoii*  anti  »nak«  our 
cuatoiuerti  pay  for  them.  Met  one  trial  of  K<»>da  at 

BOSCH'S  TEA  STORE, 

Cor.  above  Centre  market,  Newark. 

Salesroom  for  Bosch’s  Pure  llonu-allr  Wine,  special¬ 
ly  roeoiiinjendetl  by  physician*  for  medicinal  purpose*. 


SPECIAL  EXCURSION 

TO 

Greenwood  Lake 

EVERY  DAY  DURING  THE  SEASON. 

Fare  for  the  ltouud  Trip,  $1.20. 
Children  Half  Kate. 

Train  leaves  N.  V.  &  G.  L.  Station  at  OJH  A.M. 
daily,  except  Sunday,  and  9.38  A.M.  on  Sundays. 
Tickkts  and  full  information  ean  be  obtained  at 
the  depot. 

Scndat-schools,  Looses,  etc.,  desiring  to  make 
special  arrangements  please  address 
J.  H.  VAN  RIPER,  Excursion  Agent, 
184  market  St.,  Newark,  N.  J, 


FACTS! 


FACTS!! 


E.  WILDE, 

IN  THE  CENTER, 

Has  just  laid  in  a  supply  of  J.  B.  DAVID’S 

INKS  AND  MUCILAGE. 

They  got  the  contract  for  Government  supply 
over  all  competitors,  on  their  merita.  So  if  you 
want  a  reliable  article,  give  him  a  call. 

Paper,  Envelopes,  £tc.,  Etc. 


J II.  lift*  >W  Arthur,  of  the  Supreme  in  your  old] 

urt  Kf  Wii.'hiiigtoiij  who  is  preparing  to  my  hpsbn 


want  you 
us,  ami  say 

in  Brooklyn  ]  there's  not  one  so 
harmonious  fimi  devoted  to  its  duties 
ours.  Will  you.  that’s  a  good  utan  ?” 

And  the  Mitfious  editor  hadn't  the 
heart  to  refuse  her. — Brooklyn  Bugle 


Itfeational  work  in  his  leisure  hours 
it  >ar5itoga.  Judge  Fierce,  of  Fhiladeln- 
i dn  t :  Hon.  John  M.  Gregory,  of  New 
\  i»rk,  who  read  an  excellent  pettier  iq>dn 
American  *  ivil  Service,  Hon.  C.  M. 

.. i lluudet.  *>f  Washington,  D.  C,  wljo 
r  id  a  juiper  u|s*n  " International  Kthicsl” 

1  if  tier  address*-*  w  ere  made  by  Prof.  Way- 1  ^ _ „  , 

ind  and  Prof.  Platt,  of  Yale  College;  Dr. 

H  lilt,  offl’reiit.ni;  Mr.  George  E  Waring.  Gustav K  Oork  was  a  lover  of  music. 
:  s ,  M  |x»rt  R  I  ;  Dr  Walter  (’banning  His  Voice  wap  a  rich  baritone,  and  he 
Boston.  Luev  M  Hall  M  D  .  of  Masti  ;  plaved  on  piano,  flute,  guitar,  and  violin. 

of  Hartford:  itml  Mr.  F  8.  When  jested  [once  upon  his  celibacy,  he 
pringtield  Mass.  One  of  the  said,  referring  to  his  mother  and  his  art, 
jk  akers  of  the  convep  "What  would  you  have  ?  I  am  already 
■man  from  Calcutta,  Pro-  twice  rnarrie*}.  Must  a  man  be  a  Turk  to 
jrndar,  who  spoke  prove  that  he  is  of  domestic  turn  ¥' 


1  *r  i  rot  her 
.'•unborn,  of 
ino't  interestiui 


vrestnig  sp 
a  gentleim 
ss  t  hu mlar  Maxooipdar, 


-------  r  „  ,  -  ~  -  nical  phrases  and  by  the  presence  of  «. 

rtf,  because  1  never  allude  have  answered  my  four  questions,  1  sup-  good  deal  of  free-hand  drawing,  since  they 
unless  he’s  around  Now,  pose  I  must  be  as  good  as  my  word,  ami  i  ar*.  sketchy  rather  than  exhaustive. 

>  write  a  nice  article  about  suffer  you  to  go  scot  frew” 

at  of  all  the  ehurch  choirs  4t  this  Jose  fell  on  his  Knees  at  the  feet  We  havk  received  from  T  Y. 

of  the  King,  and  confessed  the  trick  |  Crowell  &  Co.  their  revised  edition  of 
which  the  Lurdan  monks  had  fallen  upon  Bohn's  Dictionary  of  Quotations  ;  and 
to  escape  from  their  embarrassments;  *  "  ~  '  ~ 

and  the  King,  being  highly  amused  by 
the  whole  affair,  very  freely  pardoned  the 
imposition  and  took  the  witty  miller  into 
service.  And  Jose  played  his  part  so  well  notes. 

in  those  times,  when  blows  were  the  cur- 1  _ _ _ 

rent  coin  of  all  Castile,  that  some  thirty  i 

or  forty  years  afterward  the  house  of  San  A  very  colored  man  who  charged  an- 
Millan,  iri  consideration  of  a  welcome  ad-  other  with  assaulting  and  beating  him,, 
dition  to  their  glebe  and  vineyard,  per  on  bein£  told  by  the  Judge  that  no  marks 
formed  a  bounteous  allowance  of  masses  were  visible  indignantly  rejoined,  “Does 
for  the  spiritual  repose  of  Don  Jose  de  la  ;  ye  s’pose  he  hit  me  wida  piece  of  chalk?’’ 
Molina.  |  The  trial  proceeded. 


from  D.  Lothrop  &  Co.  a  volume  of 
“  Cambridge  Sermons”  by  Rev.  Alex¬ 
ander  McKenzie,  D.D.  These  will  be 
noticed  in  our  next  column  of  literary 


LEGAL  NOTICE. 

1  ,'88EX  COUNTY  CIRCUIT  COURT-Be- 
JLi  tween  Mary  A.  Cuff,  Comp‘t,and  Bridget  Brod¬ 
erick  cl.  al.,  Deft*. — One  Bill,  etc. 

It  appearing  to  the  court  thatThomas  Broderick, 
th6  mortgager  in  the  bill  of  complaint  in  this 
cause  mentioned  is  dead,  and  that  Hannah  Cusick 
and  George  Saunders  are  the  only  persons  related 
to  said  Thomas  Broderick  of  whom  the  complain¬ 
ant  has  beeu  able  to  get  any  information,  and  that 
his  other  heirs  or  devisees,  if  any  he  have,  are 
wholly  unknown;  SILKS:  VELVETS  CLOAKS 

*  It  isfon  this  sixteenth  day  of  June,  eighteen  hun-  J  »  UJLAJAiVS, 

dred  and  eighty-three,  on  motion  of  Coult aud  SHAWLS,  AND  DKESS  GOODS. 

Howell,  of  counsel  with  the  Complainant, ordered,  I  .  ,  ...  .  „ 

- - -  -»*  -K-  *  ^ .  !  Which  will  comprise  all  the  Novelties  *^f 


DO  NOT  FORGET 

When  you  go  to  Newark  that 

ALBERT  &  BAYLEY 

Have  opened  a  New  First-class 

SHOE  STORE 


449  BROAD  STREET, 

NEAR  D.  L.AW.  DEPOT, 

Where  you-  can  find  4*trst-class  goods 
at  A  lks.s  prick  than  at  any  other 
shoe  store  in  Newark. 

449  Broad  Street,  Newark. 

ALBERT  A  BAYLEY. 


THE  POPIIIIA  Sill  HOUSE. 

IcEIRGAN  BEOS,  k  LIE, 

755  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK,  N.  J. 

Foriiji  aii  Dmeslit  Du  Gull. 


that  t  he  unkuown  owners  of  all  thul  certain  tract 
ot  land  of  which  said  Thomas  Broderick,  late  of  the 
Township  of  Bloomfield,  in  the  County  of  Essex, 
and  State  of  New  Jersey,  died  seized,  situate  ly¬ 
ing  apd, being  on  the  west  side  of  Walnut  Street 
in  the  said  Township  of  Bloomfield,  bounded  on 
the  north  by  laud  ot  William  Brookes,  on  the  east 
by  Wklnut  Street.on  the  south  by  hinds  of  Michael 
Owen®,  and  on  the  west  by  lands  of  Frank  Moran, 
do  appear,  plead,  answer  or  demur  to  the  eoin- 

£lainaut's  bill  on  or  before  the  seventeenth  day  of 
eoember  next,  or  that,  in  default  thereof,  such 
decree  be  made  against  them  as  the  court  shall 
think  equitable  and  just. 

And  it  is  farther  ordered  that  this  order  shall 
within  twenty  days  hereafter  be  published  in  Thk 
Bloomfield  Citizen,  a  newspaper  printed  at 
Bloomfield  in  this  State,  and  continued  therein  at 
least  once  a  week  to  within  ten  days  of  the  expi¬ 
ration  of  the  time  herein  limited  for  pleading, 
answering  or  demurring,  and  that  within  the  same 
time  a  copy  thereof  be  sent  by  mail  w:ith  the 
postage  prepaid  to  the  said  Hannah  Cusick  and 
George  Saunders,  directed  to  their  post  office  ad¬ 
dress,  if  the  same  oan  bo  ascertained. 

David  A.  Depoe,  Judge. 


the  season. 

Ladles'  and  Children’ll  Underwear. 

Gent. ’a  Shirt*,  Underwear,  and  Hosiery. 

Embroidered  and  Plain  Jerseys,  In  Bilk 
and  in  Worsted. 

Ladles  Hand  Bags  In  great  variety. 

Novelties  In  Embroidered  Handkerchiefs 
for  Ladles. 

Hosiery  In  Silk,  Lisle,  and  Cotton,  for 
Ladles  and  Children. 

New  Lines  of  Sash  Klbbonafrom  60c.  per 
yard  to  #3.60  per  yard.  Also  a  ftall 
assortment  of  Satin  and  Gros  Grain 
Ribbons,  at  popular  prices. 

I  McKirgan  Bros.  &  Luke, 
755  BROAD  ST.,  NEWARK,  N.  J. 


HUGH  F.  RANDOLPH, 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 


FREE  BURNING  AND  LEHIGH 


YARDS, 


,  (59  Sheffield  Street,  Cor.  M.  &  E.  R.  R.  Ave., 
’’  1 1 1 9  First  Street,  Cor.  Sussex  Avenue, 


TELEPHONE  No.  101. 


NEWARK.  2ST.  JT. 

Coal  delivered  in  all  parts  of  Bloomfield. 


